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'~ HAPPY HOOLIGAN PLAYED

And the Thiet Got Away.

HORSE, HIS NEPHEWS ENJOYED IT, GLOOMY GUS SNEERED.
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LAW= BREAKERS

THAT COULD F® BAY?

temmother.,”—Das Eleine Witzbiatt

Father (ntroducing new wifa to his son): *Well, boy, what do you say to your new

{ NEW KIND OF MOURNING.
*What, madame, you are not golng? The ball !s only half over™
*Can't help it; I em o holf mourning.”"—Fllegende Elaetter,

#What, so old as that! And you have never been slck?”
“It has been impossible, lad y. There is no doctor in the villa ge.” o1

Guahing Young Lady (to Mr. Dunk. who has fust refurned from Rome)t “They
Mr. Dunk, that when onae sats foot {n Homea for the first timas, ana experiences a p
fesling ¢f awe. The chaos of rilned grandeur, the mngnificent a=sociatio seom tog
much for one to sp. Tell me, oh, teil me, Mr. Tnink, what did yon think of 1t all?
Ar. Dunk (deliberately, after considering awhile): “Very nlce!”—Punch.
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He: "DIA you notlce that woman who just passad™

She: “What, the onoe with tha dyed halr and the falsa teath, and nasty ready-malll
clothes on, all tled up with ribbons and thirga? No, 1 didn't potice her particularly. ™=
Punch.

Symonymous,

Sudbubet *T often wonder, old man, why
you don't move put to the suburbs.”

Cltiman: “Not me."

Bubbubs: 'Really, though, I think you're
a natural-born suburhanite.”

Citiman; *“‘Ses herc! don’t you know what
the Bible says about ‘the man who calleth
his brother a fool? "

Bnfe Plan,
Harry: "1 am going to ask old Crosswood
for his daughter's hand over the telephone.*
Tom: “Do you think you'll get 1tT
Harry: "Well, T am certaln that I won't
get the old man's hand."—Chicago News.

The Difference.
Molly:r "You say you shook all over when
you proposed to her™"
Cholly: “Yes, I did."
Molly: “And how ahout the girl?”
Cholly: "“Oh, she only shook her head ™—
London Modern Soclety,

E:treme?l-‘-ncomrnrumo.
“What does comfortabla elrcumstances
mean?’
“Why, you're "comfnrtable’ when you're

neithier poor nor rich."—Detrolt Fres Press.

How It fiappened.

*“You say that drink was the eause of
your downfall?”' sald the kind-hearted vis-
itor at the jall.

“Yes" answered Meandering Mike. “T met
A gentlemnn dat was too Intoxicated to take
care of his monay. An' de temptation was
too great."—Wash!ngton Star,

His Dest,

This simple memorial resolution mmys
about ali that could be sald In gn obit-
uary:

“Hes 4ldn't brag "bout bein' good,
And oft felt trouble’s fetter;
Whirled in an' did the best hs could—
An' who has ¢'er dons better?
—Atianta Constitution.

Cocksure, But—

“You are absolutely certaln about your
statement 7"’ asked the lawyer.

“Absolutely certain,” answered the wit-
ness,

“You swear that it Is trueryr

*I do.™

“Would you bet on it

“Er—well—yes, £ I got the right odds.”
Town Topn <

Chaffer: "My auto 18 In two separate and

Aistinct parts’”

Seooter: “Happened on a new {dea?”
Chaffer: “No; a tree."—N. Y. Press.

“Why, three of vou fellows done up again! Yes, shirk . e —.‘ﬁ‘:;:’ln bed and Ba
castor oll—that’s what you want, eh?'—Simplicissimus, 7 LRESRL
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